CONSTANTINOPLE  AS A RESIDENCE.

gate, says nothing to you of home. The insti-
tute of slavery and the plurality of wires cut
it off and excommunicate it from all associations
that hover about the hearth; and you gaze on it
with an eye of curiosity alone, as you study
the economy of the ant-hill. It is the same
in the more complex relations of social and
political life. The institutions which have
necessarily gathered themselves around the
Faith of the Prophet and the custom of Polygamy
are such as shut them out from the sympathies
of a son of the West, however regardless he
may be of that religion to which almost all that
his country most values, owes its existence.
The social world around him is a vision as bright
as the blue sea that bathes the seven-hilled city;
but the moment he dips his hand beneath the
surface he is repelled by the chill Only in the
cemetery is he at home ; and*the cypress and
the tended grave speak to Mm of a fraternal
humanity.

This alienation is, no doubt, increased by
the absence of all that is great in the political